ACT II                 PRIVATE    LIVES
ELYOT : Take the radio for instance.
AMANDA : Oh darling, don't let's take the radio.
ELYOT : Well, aeroplanes then, and Cosmic Atoms,
and Television, and those gland injections we were
talking about just now.
AMANDA : It must be so nasty for the poor animals,
being experimented on.
ELYOT : Not when the experiments are successful.
Why in Vienna I believe you can see whole lines of
decrepit old rats carrying on like Tiller Girls.
AMANDA (laughing): Oh, how very, very sweet.
ELYOT (burying his face in her shoulder) : I do love you
so.
AMANDA : Don't blow, dear heart, it gives me the
shivers.
ELYOT (trying t$ kiss her): Swivel your face round a
bit more.
AMANDA (obliging): That better ?
ELYOT (kissing her lingeringly) : Very nice, thank you
kindly.
AMANDA (twining her arms round his necK): Darling,
you're so terribly, terribly dear, and sweet, and attractive.
(She pulls his bead down to her again and they kiss lovingly)
ELYOT (softly): We were raving mad, ever to part,
even for an instant.
AMANDA : Utter imbeciles.
ELYOT: I realised it almost immediately, didn't
you?
AMANDA : Long before we got our decree.
ELYOT : My heart broke on that damned trip round
the world. I saw such beautiful things, darling.
Moonlight shining on old Temples, strange barbaric
dances in jungle villages, scarlet flamingoes flying over
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